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i> KA KE-SP 8 AR fi c. 

'‘ Thy beautie,and thy yeares full well befits, 

1 F° r ftih temptacion followes where thou art. 
Gentle thou art, and therefore to be wonne, 
Beautious thou art,therefore to be aflailed. 

And when a woman wocs,what womans fonne. 
Will fourely leaue her till he haue preuailed. 

Aye me,but yet thou mighfl my feate forbeare, 
And chide thy beauty, and thy flraying youth, 
Who lead thee in their ryot euen there 
Where thou art forft to breake a two-fold truth; 
Hers by thy beauty tempting her to thee. 
Thine by thy bcautie bceing falfe to me. 
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s of my wayli.. & 

< A lofle in louc that touches me more neerely. 

Louing offendors thus I will cxcufe yee, 

Thou doofl loue her,becaufe thou knowft lloue her. 

And for my fake euen fo doth flic abufe me, 

Suffring my friend for my fake to approoue her. 

If I loofe thee, my lofle is my loues gaine. 

And loafing her,my friend hath found that lofle. 

Both hnde each other, and I loole both twaine. 

And both for my fake lay on me this crofle, 
c But here’s the ioy,my friend and I are one, 
c S weete flattery, then Ihe loues but me alone, 
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W Hen mod I vvinke then doe mine eyes befl fee. 

For all the day they view things vnre/pe£fed. 

But when I fleepe,in dreames they lookc on thee. 

And darkely bright, are bright in darke dire&ed.’ 

Then thou whofe lhaddow fhaddowes doth make bright. 
How would thy fhadowes forme, forme happy fhow. 

To t he clcere day with thy much cleerer li°ht. 

When to vn-feeing eyes thy fhade fliincs fo ? * 

How 


SoNKEts. 

How would (l fayjmine eyes be blelTed made. 

By looking on thee in the liuing day ? 

When in dead night their faire imperfetf fliade. 

Through hcauy fleepe on fightlefle eyes doth flay? 

All dayes arc nights to fee till I fee thee, 

And nights bright daics when dreams do lhew thee me* 
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I F the dull fubftance of my flefb were thought, 

Iniurious diftance fliould not flop my way. 

For then difpight of fpacc I would be brought. 

From limits farre remote, w here thou doofl flay. 

No matter then although my footc did ftand 
Vpon the farclieft earth remoou’d from thee. 

For nimble thought can iumpe both fea and land. 

As foone as thinke the place where he would be. 

But ah,thought kills me that I am not thought 
To leape large lengths of miles when thou art gone, 

Buc that fo much of earth and w atcr wrought, 

I mufl attend, times leafurc with my mone. 

Receiuing naughts by elements fo floe. 

But heauie tearcs,baages of eithers woe. 

T He other two, flight ayre, and purging fire. 

Are both with thee,whcrc cuer I abide, 

Thefirftmy thought, the other my defire, 

Thcfeprefent abfent with fwift motion Hide. 

For when thefc quicker Elements arc gone 
In tender Embaflie of loue to thee. 

My life being made of foure,with two alone, 

Sinkes downeto death,oppreft with melancbojjc* 

Viitill lines compofition be recuied. 

By thofc fwift meflfengers return'd from thee. 

Who euen buc now come back againc aflured^ 

Of their faire health,recounting it to me. 

This told, 1 2oy,but then no longer glad, 

Ifcnd them back againc and ftraight grow fed. 





